VOLUME X. NEW YORK, JULY 7, 1887. 


Entered at New York Post Office as Second-Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright, 1887, by Mircuett & MILuer. 








Yau eesgiy? IAL 


i] 

















A PATRIOT. 


First-born: 1 SHOULD LIKE TO GO ABROAD THIS SUMMER, POP, AND SEE THE WORLD. 
Fond Parent: | DO NOT OBJECT TO YOUR SEEING THE WORLD, BUT I DO OBJECT, SIR, 
TO THE WORLD’S SEEING YOU. ° 
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“While there's Life there's Hope.” 
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T was rumored about in the centres of population the 

other day that certain citizens of Boston, who had a plan 
to celebrate the Queen’s Jubilee, had almost run against a 
snag. They applied for and got leave to use Fanueil Hall 
for a public meeting in honor of Victoria, and had adjusted 
all their preliminaries when the Irish contingent learned of 
their intention. Then there was trouble. Our Celtic breth- 
ren didn’t like it, and didn’t hesitate to say so. They tried 
to get the grant of the hall revoked, and when they barely 
failed to do it, they held a preliminary meeting themselves 
in the Cradle of Liberty to protest against its use by any 
one else. 

It was at this meeting that the patriot Boyle O'Reilly, 
having seemingly misplaced his head, published and de- 
claimed his resolve never again to enter Fanueil Hall if’ it 
was desecrated in honor of the tyrant Victoria. Boyle 
O’Reilly is a poet and a canoeist, and a very distinguished 
Irish patriot. However did he come to make such a silly 
speech ? One would have supposed that he and his friends, 
and no one else, had rocked American liberty in that old 
cradle, such proprietary airs do they give themselves. 

* * * 
ONTEMPORANEOUS with these grumblings in Bos- 
ton were some mutterings in New York that seemed 
to be off from the same piece. Mayor Hewitt hoisted the 
flags at the City Hall, and went to a public meeting in honor 
of the Queen, and so mixed are Dublin's politics with New 
York’s that suggestions have not been lacking that these 
actions, together with his veto of the little boy's fire-cracker 
bill, have put his patriotism decidedly on the defensive. 
Some mayors would have kept away from that meeting, but 
Hewitt does lots of things that other mayors would avoid. 
You never would suppose he had ever heard of that famous 
bugaboo, the Irish Vote. 
* * * 
F the fathers were assembled again to make a new decla- 
ration of American Independence, there wouldn't be room 
for anything about England in the document. It would all 





be taken up with brag and resolutions setting forth our entire 
indifference to the Irish Vote. It is the Irish, not the Englisk, 
whose hand is heavy on us now. However we may let the 
Prince of Wales decide the width of our trousers or the 
limits of our hat-brim, it is Erin, not Albion, that we truckle 
to in politics. Our Irish fellow-citizens govern most of our 
great cities and edit a good many of our newspapers. To 
speak with reverence of St. Patrick, to avoid mentioning 
Boyne water, and to deride the British, have become such a 
second nature to the American politician that in many cases 
he has actually come to believe in views that he originally 
took up with purely for political effect. He thinks he ex- 
presses his honest opinions when he rails at the Queen and 
kotows to the Pope. But the truth is he is automatically 


nursing the Irish Vote. 
* * * 


INCE we are so desperately considerate of the Irish, and 
so willing to be-twin Parnell with George Washington, 
our brethren ought to show equal consideration for us. When 
we place them over us they ought to govern not as Irishmen 
but as Americans. And when we want to rock our relations 
in our old cradles they ought not to make impertinent objec- 
tions. 
You, O'Reilly; you and your pals having got strength 
ought to learn manners. We are exceedingly considerate of 
your prejudices ; why should you not have some decent regard 
for ours? Be quit of that beggar-on-horseback spirit, you, 
O'Reilly. 


* * * 
ANIEL PRATT is dead. Poor old Daniel Pratt! He 
and the game of baseball were the connecting links 
that bound American colleges together into an educational 
system. He seemed only to desire the diffusion of knowledge, 
but, as often happens, his knowledge couldn’t keep up with 


his zeal. 
* * a 


W* do Americans of limited means complain of the 
high prices of everything in this country and insist 
upon going abroad to economize during the summer? Our 
sea-coast is literally alive with excellent hotels where a man 
can have one or two small rooms for himself and family for less 
than $100 per week. Of course the rooms are grotesquely small, 
the table poor, and the service negative, but with a slight 
outlay in fees—scarcely more, perhaps, than the yearly 
tuition of one of his children—he can easily avoid waiting 
more than thirty minutes for his meals, and save his wife 
innumerable snubs and inconveniences. One hundred dollars 
a week is a trifle over five thousand a year, and if his income 
is four thousand there is a handsome margin for him, which 
he can easily double in Wall Street if he is any sort of an 
American. 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE ABBOT. 


A BALLAD LEFT OVER FROM PERCY’S RELIQUES. 


When Robin Hood came to hys wittes agayne, 
ERRILYE, merrilye blewe the AR ees ee Senge te eae, 
And over hys face came a scowl of payne 


breeze, 
As blacke as a new sylke hatte. 


\ The sun was bryghte, the month 
was Maye, 
When Robin Hood stood midst He felt he hadde suffered a grievous wronge ; 
the Sherwood trees, é cS Quoth hee, as he rubbed eche bone, 
A watchynge the King’s highwaye. bare. ‘Noe Abbot there is in ballad or songe 
eae Like the Abbot of Lundisnone.” 








Nowe as he sate groaning with rage and shame, 
And cursynge that hapless daye, 

Itt chaunced that a blind olde beggarman came 
A trudging along the waye. 





Itt chaunced that the Abbot of Lundisnone 
Rode bye towards Nottingham Towne, 
And riche was the golde and rare eche stone ‘‘T am olde and weak,” the beggar 
That shone on hys silken gowne. hee sayes, 
‘‘And lame soe I scarce can stir ; 
I have fasted, God wat, these three 
long dayes, 
Pray give mee a gifte, good sir.” 


‘**Sir Abbot, pull uppe!” cryed the out- 
lawe bolde, 
I prithee, and give to mee 
That jeweled cross and that chayne of 
golde, 
For love of sweet Charitye.” 





Se 


—— 





‘* For everye groat of my stolen store, 
To spend in good workes I try ; 
What I gett from the riche I give to the poor— 


sg ‘ 
Agee a ae Cryed Robin, ‘‘ A curse on thy 


° olde, weak backe, 
The Abbot hee wagged his sayntlye head, And a curse on thy poor 
For hys biceppe was bigge, I trowe ; gayme legge ; 
‘“’Tis a holy gift for a priest,” hee sayd, Away, away with thy gylefulle 
‘* To be able to answer ‘ No.’” clack, 
Ile teache thee to lye and 
begge.” 


He plucked uppe the skirts of hys longe black gowne, 
And downe from hys mule leaped hee ; 

He smote with hys staffe upon Robin Hood’s crowne, 
In a waye that was blythe to see. <M 





Sayd hee, as he smote the old man full sore, 

“‘ Take that as a gift from mee ; 
ieee What I gett from the riche I give to the poor—” 
A generous heart hadde hee. 





John Brook, 





: 
. 





4 -LIFE: 


C2 
“BN 





he s\\ be ' 


1 vy Wits 


REVENGE IS SWEET. 
“ no posed you are not going to give that toy pistol to 
your little boy!” 
“Not much. I’m going to give it to my next-door neigh- 
bor’s little boy.” 
* * 

HE introduction of paper doors ought to make a nice 
opening for young writers, since it will at least enable 

them to utilize their rejected manuscripts. 


* * * 


AY GOULD, we are told, will ‘take it easy this sum- 
mer.” But how about his victims ? 


* * * 


NE of the Sum’s collection of old men, aged 109, was 
lately baptized by immersion. This particular ante- 
diluvian seems to have lived long enough to see the flood, 
and to have his name, like that of the poet Keats, “writ in 
water.” 
x *K * 
HE North American red man finds in the President of 
the United States a “Great Father;” and our North 
American President Cleveland finds in Queen Victoria a 
“Great and Good Friend.” It only remains for him to paint 
himself red, put on a few feathers, and receive a regular 
allowance of blankets and rations from Victoria. 
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HE Anti-Poverty Society should now direct its efforts 
against the poverty of its own proposed remedies for 


- impecuniosity. 


ce * * 


T is rumored that Manuel Garcia, dealer in the fragrant 
weed, has made application to have his name changed 
to Cigarcia. 
* * * 
66 ON’T tell me that women can’t do men’s work !” ex- 
claimed Miss Jerusha Slow, the other day. “Just 
look at them Susan Excavations in Persia. They tell me 
Susan is almost as big a discoverer as Rosetta Stone was in 
Egypt.” 
* * * 
— COGHLAN has been engaged in making matches 
in a Philadelphia shooting association, and the result 
was announced as a “tie.” Such are the genial effects of 
matrimony upon a charming actress. 


* * * 


— somebody organize a Society for the Protection 
of Society from Societies? This would seem to be 
about the last hope of the Republic. So true it is that “in 
union there is strength,” that there seems to be no strength 
outside of unions. The only free men on record are Robin- 
son Crusoe and his man Friday, and they were free only 
because there were but two of them. 





* * ** | 
HE banishment of certain Rus- 
sians to Siberia is said to have 
caused a “painful sensation” among 
those residents of the district who 
were left behind. We have heretofore 
always believed that the exiles them- 
selves should have a prior claim to the 
“ painful sensation.” 
* * x 
T has been ascertained by a French 
scientist that steam horse-power 
costs more than the exertions of the 
actual equine animal. Possibly this 


Had there been three the majority 
would have formed themselves into a 
society and bullied the other fellow. 
There are in this country, perhaps, 
a few million people left, who are not 
yet “ organized,” and who believe that 
individual liberty is still worth some- 
thing. How would it do for them to 
form an anti-society society? Just 
now a man cannot exhibit an antique 
statue without dressing it in sheet-iron 
clothing, a poor man cannot send his 
child to deliver newspapers, nor can a 
pedestrian kick a vicious dog without 








Frenchman is trying to advertise him- 











self as a donkey engine. 


* * * 


RS. ALICE WELLINGTON 

ROLLINS, in a late number of 
The Critic, makes a plea for “ ponies.” 
It is pleasant to notice this sign of 
affillyation between literature and the 
race-track. 


OUR RULERS. 


Evangelist : Oh, Mr. Haysee1! do come and 
help me—there are men in New York smok- 
ing on Sunday, some are drinking keer, others 
want music, and there are even those who 
would open the museums. You mus¢ stop it! 

Mr. Hayseed: These here New Yorkers hev 
got to te looked after. 
right off, and that / say so. 


being made miserable by some soci- 
ety with a long name. One party 
wants to confiscate your property, and 
another would compel you to drink 
water. The poor man is unable to 
sell his labor or the capitalist to buy 
it without the interference of some 
organization. 


You tell ’em to stop : : 
Isn't this about played out ? 








THAT KIND OF A MIND. 


Mother (sadly): WELL, 1 SUPPOSE POOR DEAR MRS, FIELD IS IN HEAVEN, NOW. 
Mathematical Son: OH NO, MAMMA! IT TAKES THREE DAYS TO RESURRECT, AND SHE WON’T BE IN HEAVEN UNTIL 


SIX O'CLOCK TO-NIGHT. 





THE DIFFERENCE. 


S bachelor I sought to find 
The joy of love, and love grew kind 
Enough to let me marry her. 
Since then, I honestly aver, 
The joy of love hath much alloy, 
I seek the club through love of joy. 
Maude A. Andrews. 


THE EAGLE AND THE RATS. 


GOOD-NATURED Eagle, who dwelt by the waters 

of the mighty Mississippi, possessed such an ample 

domain that he cheerfully granted shelter to all such poor 
creatures as asked it. 

To him one day came a deputation of Rats from lands 
across the water, saying: “Sir, we are sorely persecuted in 
the place which it would be a mockery to call our home. 
Sundry evil birds, looking indeed like you, but many double- 
headed, and all wearing crowns, so cruelly rule us and drain 


our blood, that we seek refuge under the shadow of your 
wings.” 

The Eagle heard them with patience, and said : “ Here you 
may abide. What you earn you may enjoy freely.” 

And soon, in innumerable multitudes, the sorely-driven 
Rats thronged to these hospitable shores. But prosperity, 
which Rats cannot bear any more than some men, in time 
made them insolent. Some of their leaders called upon the 
Eagle. 

“Speak your minds, freely,’ 
coercion.” 

Then spake the Rat : “ By what right do you call this land 
your own? Why should you be wealthy while we are poor ? 
Are we not all equal ?” 

“ Thou, fool!” cried the Eagle, with indignation, “if we 
are all equal, why didst thou come to me for succor as to a 
god in thy time of trouble? If I had not been wealthy how 
could I have helped thee, who wast. poor? Of my lands I 
have given thee freely if thou wouldst till them; but woe to 
him who would touch what is not his own.” 


, 


said he, “here there is no 
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ANOTHER VACATION LETTER TO JEAN. 


EAR JEAN: You say that next week you will start 
for the Adirondacks, and that you have reserved one 
corner of your trunk for books to read on rainy days. Then 
you graciously add: “ The list which you sent me last sum- 
mer was a help to me in making selections, though I must 
say that I think many of the books which you recommended 
were rather frivolous. I fear you underrate the intelligence 
of the American girl. However, I'll forgive you if you will 
send me another list for the present season.” 


You are irresistible, dear Jean, even in your criticisms, and. 


compel me to admit ‘that the American girl has progressed 
rapidly in beauty, intelligence and appreciation since I was 
young. Those very prudent gentlemen who think you will 
read only the milk-and-water fiction with which they have 
been abundantly supplying you of recent years, are, no doubt, 
very much mistaken as to your mental calibre. You play 
tennis, and row and ride and walk as well as your big 
brothers ; your eyes are clear and bright; your faculties: are 
alert and vigorous, and men are beginning to admit that once 
in a great while you act from reason instead of impulse. 
There will be moods of yours, up in the bracing, glorious 
atmosphere of the mountains, which will cry out for some 
true poet to give them expression. I think you will find that 
Keats and Shelley will respond to almost every mood of 
nature, and I should not break their beautiful harmony with 
the songs of any modern minstrel. Some day this summer 
you will row from Saranac to Paul Smith’s, through one of 
the most beautiful chains of lakes in the Adirondacks. I can 
think of nothing finer than to lazily dream through “ En- 
dymion” as your guide paddles your boat almost noiselessly 
among the dense lily-pads between Lower Saranac and Round 
Lakes. When you climb old Whiteface Mountain you will 
want to read “ Arethusa” as you sit in the shelter of one of 
the great rocks on the summit, and look out over Lake 
Champlain to the misty Green Mountains. And that even- 
ing when you glide over Lake Placid by starlight, you'll 
repeat Shelley’s address to the “ Spirit of Night :” 
‘* Wrap thy form in a mantle gray, 
Star inwrought ! 

Blind with thine hair the eyes of day, 

Kiss her until she be wearied out, 

Then wander o’er city, and sea, and land, 


Touching all with thine opiate wand.”’ 
* * * 


OME chill, rainy night, as you sit by the open fireplace 

at The Lodge, it will delight: you to read the mono- 

graphs on Keats and Shelley in the “English Men of 

Letters” series; so put them in with the poets, but don’t 

have absolute faith in the judgment of Mr. Colvin or Mr. 
Symonds. 

I know that, now and then, you like to read a good essay, 
for it sharpens the wit and judgment when they have been 
dulled by reading too much imaginative literature. Stow 
away, then, in your trunk, next to the poets, Mr. Lowell’s 





‘Among My Books,” both volumes of “ Obiter Dicta,” 
Morley’s “ On Compromise,” and one volume of The Spec- 
tator. And if you can get a copy of it, put in the little 
volume which Mr. Higginson wrote.a good many years ago, 
and called “ A Free Lance in the Field of Letters.” 

Among recent biographies you will be interested though 
not satisfied with the Memoir of Charles Reade, D.C.L., and 
if you care at all for politics you will be delighted with Mr. 
Schurz’s Life of Henry Clay. 

How can I choose from the mass of contemporary fiction 
without again incurring your reproof for recommending 
frivolous books? Still, I think, that you will be frankly and 
honestly pleased with Crawford's “ Saracinesca,” Bunner’s 
“Story of a New York House,” the new edition of “The 
Story of a Country Town,” Page’s “In Ole Virginia,” and 
Elliot’s “The Common Chord.” Then there are handy 
editions of Deming’s “ Adirondack Stories,” and ‘‘ Thompkins, 
and Other Folks,” in which you will discover new beauties if 
you read them while amid the lakes and mountains which 
they so delicately picture. If there is any room left in your 
trunk, put in some volumes of the new editions of George 


Meredith and Balzac. 
* ~ * 


ND now, I wish you a pleasant summer, Jean—a long 
vacation filled with beautiful sights and beautiful 
thoughts—fair companions to your lovely self. May the 
haughty mountains and the humble lakes pay you homage 


and do your pleasure ! 
Your venerable friend, 


Droch. 





TI HEART - “is — 


A HORRIBLE EXAMPLE. 


Parental Rustic (solemnly): MY SON, IF YOU ARE EVER TEMPTED 
TO FORGET YOUR EARLY TRAINING AND TO WANDER IN THE PATHS 
OF INIQUITY—remember—THAT IF YOU SUCCUMB TO SUCH TEMP- 
TATION, YOU MAY POSSIBLY BECOME LIKE— THAT ! 








TO BE ENVIED. 


Stout Party (who has not seen his feet for ten years): 
AH! AND TO THINK THAT I TOO COULD ONCE DO THAT! 





GETTING ALONG. 
RIEND (é0 foreigner who has been picking 


up colloquial phrases): How are you to-day? 
FOREIGNER : Splendid! I’m all over the weather. 


THOUGHTFUL TO THE LAST. 


He: OH, Mary! I CAN’T HOLD ON ANY LONGER! 

She: THEN WAIT TILL I GET OUT OF THE Way. No 
NECESSITY OF LOSING A HUSBAND AND A NEW HAT AT 
THE SAME TIME! 
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LIFE’S LITERARY FIND. 
NEW AND UNPUBLISHED HISTORICAL ANECDOTES. 


REDERICK THE GREAT once sent for Voltaire to consult 
with on a literary project, having in view a lampoon on the Pope 
of Rome. The author of the Social Contrat found the King in the 
royal bedchamber playing a cracked flute. The air was a dainty 
gavotte, but the execution of His Majesty was so abominable that 
Voltaire was obliged to plug up both ears with his thumbs. Frederick, 
seeing Voltaire in this mocking attitude, flung his wig in his face. By 
a rapid movement the latter seized the flute and snapped it in two as 
if it had been a‘stick of macaroni. He then began pounding His 
Majesty on the pate with a silver candlestick. With an expletive, 
Frederick drew his sword, made a lunge at Voltaire, and swore that 
he would first peel him like an apple and then run him through the 
body and toast him on the coals. Voltaire gave a scornful laugh, and 
drawing himself up with great dignity, held a chair between himself 
and the enemy and proposed a truce. “Hold on,” he said, retreating 
into a corner of the room; “put up your cheese-knife, old man, and 
don’t make a fool of yourself.” But Frederick was the more enraged 
at this insult and made another thrust with his sword. Instead of 
cleaving the heart of the philosopher, however, it went clean through 
the chair-bottom without doing any further mischief; and Voltaire, 
with a whoop, sprang out of the window into the garden below. Thus, 
by a trifling episode, a bitter enmity was occasioned between the King 
and the sage of Fernéy, and they never spoke afterwards as they 
passed by. 


* * * 


N ancient Greece there once lived a philosopher with a long beard, 
named Diogenes. House rent was so high in those days that in 
order to save enough money to pay his taxes he lived in a wash-tub. 
The only luxuries he knew were a burglar’s lantern and atincup, But 
one day seeing a tramp scooping up water in his hand, he searched 
for a rusty nail, scratched an ode in pure Attic on his drinking-cup and 
gave it to a new-born mewling babe fora birthday present. “Let 
sucklings drink out of tin cups,” said the sage; “a bottle is good 
enough for a philosopher in the woods.” 


One morning, while making a wick for his lantern out of an old 
suspender, Alexander the Great came to pay him a visit. “ Hail, friend,” 
said the great world-conqueror, taking off his crown with a lordly 
obeisance, “ Alexander salutes thee.” “Well, Aleck,” replied Diogenes, 
fitting the wick in his lamp, “you’ve got the earth now. Ain’t you 
satisfied? Come, get out of my sunlight and move along.” Alexander 
was so pleased with this rejoinder that he presented him with his 
Jeweled Casket containing the Iliad, and approaching nearer delivered 
himself of these words: “Bend an ear, O Diogenes, and harken to 
the voice of a king. Were I not Alexander I would be Diogenes. 
Even now, Alexander, who weeps because there are no more worlds 
to conquer, will give thee his palace in exchange for thy tub.” “All 
right, your Majesty,” said Diogenes, stepping out nimbly and pulling 
his rags about him, “give me the key to your palace and take the old 
tub.” But Alexander suddenly disappeared and was not seen after- 
wards. 

Harold van Santvoord. 
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| THE SOCIETY FLOWER. 


IN WILDEST LUXURIANCE AT NEM ORT A} 











FLOWER.  (Rapida Americana.) 


AT NEB ORT AND THE DIVORCE COURTS. 
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AMATEUR JUMPING. 


NE day last week I sat on the piazza of a small summer hotel 
that stood within a few rods of the railroad station. It wasa 
very hot afternoon, and I had almost dropped off to sleep, when I was 
aroused by the shriek and rumble of the approaching through express. 
I knew that the train would pass the station like lightning, and would 
probably bring with it a small but very grateful hurricane of cool air ; 
so I straightened up in my chair, took off my hat, and prepared to en- 
joy the momentary relief. 

With a prolonged, ear-piercing scream the locomotive dashed into 
sight, and behind it came the rocking, dust-enveloped train. As the, 
coaches flashed by in front of me, I was amazed to see, through the 
cloud of dust, aman standing on the lower step of one of the platforms, 
clinging with his left hand to the iron railing, and with one foot ad- 
vanced, as though about to step off. Could it be possible that he was 
going to try to jump from a train going at such terrific speed. 

What I beheld, and am about to relate, was all transferred to my 
brain by nature’s instantaneous photography in about two shakes of 
a meteor’s tail. When the man reached the platform of the station 
he stepped off—or at least, he thought he did. It was probably the 
longest step he ever took in his life, unless he was a married man— 
and I don’t believe a married man would be such a fool. The place 
where this man intended to step was doubtless a very good place to do 
such a thing; the only objection to it was, it didn’t come to time as 
promptly as he expected. About ten yards farther down the platform 
was another good place to step which the man had not seen before- 
hand, and he stepped there. The instant he touched the platform 
and let go the train he seemed to be struck by a sudden idea, and that 
idea seemed to be that he had a very important engagement with a 
man in the direction in which he was going. I never saw anybody in 
quite so much of a hurry in my life. He was in such a hurry that 
he couldn’t stop to go afoot. The first thing that he did was to come 
down slap on his face with a cold, clammy thud, like a second-break- 
fast slapjack on a frozen plate. But before you could say Jack Rob- 
inson, he had taken a coupie of summersaults over a box of store 
crackers, and knocked a pile of hides to Plutoville and gone. Then, 
leaving the hides to take care of themselves, he slid for about fifteen 
feet on that portion of his nether garments where the tailor wastes the 
most cloth, went through one of the wheels of a horse-rake, leaving 
four of his front teeth for the rent of his coat, and imprinting a deep 
phrenological impression upon a bale of hay, stood on his shoulders 
against a barrel of pork long enough to let his watch drop out and 
smash. He then rolled over five or six times, scratched off all the pleas- 
ant expression ot his face on a lot of iron scraps, slid over a set of 
scales without stopping to be weighed, and brought up square against 
a shed at the other end of the platform with a bang that could be 
heard for a quarter of a mile. 

I supposed, of course, that the man was dead, and rushing into 
the hotel ordered, at the top of my voice, ‘‘A coroner for one!” As 
I came out again, however, I was horrified to see the corpse sitting 
up, rubbing its elbows, and spitting blood. I went over as quick as I 
could and asked the man if he felt bad anywhere. He said he guessed 
he did but couldn’t tell exactly where. Then I asked him if I could 
help him hunt up his teeth, or be of assistance in any other way. He 
said if I would tell him the time of day, and where he was, he believed 
he could dispense with my services without dying of grief. Just then 
the landlord appeared upon the scene and he and I picked up the 
man and carried him over to the hotel. He remarked on the way 
that hé’would walk if it were not for the condition of his trousers, 


but he was afraid he had been sitting down somewhere against the 
grain. He wanted to know if he had been asleep, or what was the 
matter with him. I told him I guessed he hadn’t been asleep, for I 
didn’t see how a man could be as lively as he had been for the past 
few seconds and get much rest. 

‘We took the unfortunate creature into the hotel, and the landlord 
wanted him to register, but I suggested that we had better put him to 
bed, and give him a chance to rest and reflect a little. I sat down 
besidé him, and was just getting him into a cheerful frame of mind, 
when it transpired, from a statement of mine, that the station where 
he got off was Jonesville. 

‘Good heavens!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ The place where I wanted to 
stop was Robinsontown,” 
‘‘ That is four miles farther down the road,” said I, ‘‘ and the train 


stops there for wood and water.” 
Paul Pastnor. 





LABOR-SAVING PURCHASE. 


Wife: NOW THAT YOU HAVE BOUGHT A COW, WHO WILL 
MILK IT? 

Husband : OH, HE SAYS THE CALF DOES THAT. SO WE'LL 
HAVE ALL THE MILK WE WANT. 








AMBIGUOUS. 
SHE, 
“ DIDN’T mean to scold, dear Ned ”— \ 
The tears her large eyes fill— v 
‘* But you'll forget what I have said 
And say you love me still?” 


HE. 

‘* My dearest May, I love your voice, 
So talk away at will ; 

But—since you say it is your choice— 


I also love you still.” 
G. E. Throop. 











— 
— 


‘quod Jad say-A}uOM} YO yoouy |],] pue JNs s0J0AIp 
oy} 38 yYORYM & OUT DoJURIeENS) ‘Op [],J JeyM NOA ]JO2 [I,J] ~¢Os WUIYL,, 
, YONU 00} S,7eYL,, 
, Sae]JOp pespuny 90343 ynoge ‘yO, 
., nok MO J Op yoNU MOP{,, “Ue Plo oy} poldes ‘ow sins Jey] ,, 
. JoqySnep snok Asszeul 0} Zursyo Aq,, ‘“saAmey] OSed1y> 
, uns asiwioid jo yoeeiq sno pasiwoiduios sey HLINS INNO 


‘NOILOINGAA V DNIAVN 


e pies 


¢ 40} QUIeS oY} [129 dy PIPIeYM “YSOJJ 00} oie sasiduin vsayj JO 9WIOG : aH 
‘ames oy} Suiddoys snianjg Joydnf 10; us0q 3,upey 4 JI 
Ajisea uom dAey plnom pure ‘peoye Ajao1U o1J0M SYIOX MON 294) ‘SOA : AH 


‘daT1V9 ANVD AHL 





*pjo szeaX zor ATUO usyM O8e syooM M2j & PIIp OYA pue ‘s8uIY} VSey} JO 
Jaye sUOp JaAdU pey OYM uUeUI & jo aseo oy Aq poyljdwioxe A[Surweye 
oie [9304 Ue Ul SuNee JO suTel} peoIe1 UO BuIpls JoA0U jo sio3uep ZH 


‘ALAHAVS HO SHSIY AHL 


!NVW ONNOX 
€ [995 
noA oyeul ‘y1 [feo nok se ‘Surujysy siy3 soop Moy pue j YY :AAONVUALS 
*Wy31u 
“IS ‘ON :-=NVJC DNNOZ 
*‘puoiy Sunod 
Aus ‘Surusow siy3 [jam Buryoo] you ose nox :(uvue Funok 07) YAONWVUL 


‘ONINLHOIT GNV YACNNHL 


‘IIs ‘JapunyY} Oy!] [99J OW soyeU 3] 


qse] Buruzysi] Assiof yonw 00} ywM pefo} | 


ladOUNA AOA 











-” 


ea me 


12 


MUST BE PRESERVED. 
66 ILL you be passing a drug- 
store to-day, Dan?” inquired 
the President. 
“ Quite likely,” returned Mr. Lamont. 
“ Well, I wish you would step in and 
buy,a bottle of moth exterminator and 
send it to the War Department with 
my compliments blown on the label. 
Like the Union, Dan, those flags must 
and shall be preserved.” 


6 ID you fire off many fireworks, 
Mr. Featherly?” inquired 
Bobby. 
“I didn’t fire off any, Bobby.” 
“Well, that’s funny,” commented 
Bobby. ‘Pa told ma you were at the 
Eagle Hotel all day celebrating the 
Fourth. 


EXAMINATION WEEK. 
ROFESSOR (cheerily): Yes, I 
have examined your paper, Mr. 
Skinner. You have some ideas on the 
subject, but you don’t express yourself 
very clearly. You don’t seem to have 
the power of bringing your knowledge 
out. 

STUDENT (Aasitly): How could I 
bring my knowledge out when you 
didn’t turn your back to me for a 
second ? 

Then, as he sees the professor care- 
fully erase his mark and substitute a 
much lower one, he realizes that he 
has given himself away, and that “in 
the bright examination of youth, there 
is such a word as ‘fail.’” 





IF 2 
AN EXCITING MOMENT. 
WILL HE CATCH IT? 





LEP - 








NOT KNOWN TO THE PROFESSION. 


Rector: IT IS INTERESTING TO THINK THAT THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM WILL SOON 
APPEAR TO US. 

Miss F—— (from New York): REALLY, MR. PRIOR, I DON’T KNOW WHO SHE IS: AND 
WHAT DOES SHE PLAY IN? 





SUGGESTIONS. 


' is better to swear just before jamming your finger than just after. You can 
do it with more repose and dignity. 
* * * 
F you can’t afford to hire the Tantivy, ‘you can lie in bed and blow a tin horn. 
A whole horn is better than no coach. 
* * * 
Bie: power of a great newspaper is often illustrated in a street-car, where, 
when properly spread before the face, it enables a man to save both his seat 
and his politeness. 


NO MAN INFALLIBLE. 


“6 ES,” boasted Robinson, ‘I am blessed with a wonderfully retentive mem- 
ory. I rarely forget anything I hear or read.” 
“You couldn’t remember anything yesterday,” remarked Dumley. 
“No, I was on the witness-stand all day. Of course, no man’s memory is 
infallible.” 


A MISUNDERSTANDING, 


«¢ T SAY, stranger,” whispered a Western man, who had strayed into an up-town 
theatre where the play of “ Romeo and Juliet” was going on, “1 can’t make 
head nor tail of this thing. What’s the name of this play, anyhow ?” 
“Romeo and Juliet.” 
“Well, if I'd known that,” said the disgusted Westerner, ‘I would’nt have 
come in. I understood the feller at the door to say it was something about Omaha 
and Joliet.” 





‘Laie eB 








SAFELY ASSURED. 


| eagmnie OMAHA DAME: Are you not afraid your boy will get 
run over ? . 
SECOND OMAHA DAME: Oh no, indeed. He’s perfectly safe. 
FIRST OMAHA DAME: But he rides his bicycle on some of the 
most crowded streets. Isn’t he in constant danger from horses ? 
SECOND OMAHA DAME: Bless you, no. All the spirited horses 
run away as quick as they see him.—Omaha World. 


SouTH AFRICAN juries are not always very wise. A girl was 
charged at the Riversdale Circuit Court with administering poison to 
the family which she served. The first verdict returned was ‘‘ murder.” 
‘*Impossible,” said the judge; ‘‘no one has been killed!” The jury 
went back, and returned with a verdict of ‘‘suicide.” ‘‘ But the girl 
is still alive!” expostulated the judge. On this the jury gave it up; 
and returned a verdict of ‘‘ Not guilty !"—London Truth. 


Two young ladies were sitting together in a street-car. One of 
them was very pale and thin and seemed to be suffering. At the next 
corner the invalid got up and left the car. A gentleman who had 
been sitting opposite said to the remaining lady: 

‘*Excuse me. I am a physician. I perceive your friend is an 
invalid.” 

** Yes,” was the reply, ‘‘ she has a heart trouble.” 

‘* Probably an aneurism.” 

‘*‘No; a West Point cadet.”—£x. 


We are si ren who cheerfully join in the chorus 


Id 
KER'S TAR SOAP isthe subject befare us, 


So she knows itSthe best, — 
And we laugh with delight when she lathers it oer us. 
“The Ladies’ Favorite.” Pure. Purifying. 
Emollient. A luxury for shampooing. Cures Skin | 
Diseases. THE PACKER MFG. CO., 
too Fulton St., New York. 


+ 
COPYRIGHTED. 


/\CELEBRATED HATS 


Mama tried all the rest, AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 


NEW YORK. 
914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





| Palmer House, Chicago. 


Lundborgs 
Perfume 
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‘*BEAUTIFUL!” said the drummer. ‘‘Sixty birds in two hours, 
and only missed two shots.” 

A quiet gentleman sitting in a corner of the hotel office put down 
his paper, rushed across the room and grasped him warmly by the 
hand. ‘Allow me to congratulate you, sir,” he said; ‘‘I am a pro- 
fessional myself.” 

‘* Professional sportsman ?” 

‘No; professional liar.”—Zx, 


‘*GaLs didn’t go sparkin’ round at your age when I was a gal,” 
said Grandma Threescore, severely ; ‘‘ they didn’t know what a beau 
was till long after they were grown women.” 

‘*Girls had Boaz in the time of Ruth, long before you were born, 
grandma,” said Edith demurely. 

‘‘Ruth was a widder woman,” said grandma, triumphantly, and 
then she bent her head and peered over her spectacles, waiting for 
someone else to tackle her on Bible ground.—£Z.x. 


A RARE BIRD. 


BRITISH BUMMER: Rawther lonesome, aw? Will you allow me 
to introduce myself ? Colonel Bullerly Snatheley Guster, of the Nine- 
ty-second foot. - Fought in the Soudan. 

AMERICAN TRAVELER: Glad to meet you, sir! Very glad to meet 
the only man, who did any fighting in that campaign.— 77a Bits. 


Omana Mepium: ‘' The spirit who is now here tells me you are 
not an American by birth.” 

Omaua Man: ‘He vas right.” 

‘* He say8 you were born in another country.” 

‘* Dot is drue.” 

‘He says the name of that country is Germany.” 

‘*Dot vas so; it vas Shermany.” 

‘*l am tired now. Two dollars.”"—Omaha World. 


IKKAKAVER, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 





Habit Maker and Hatter, 
Bellevue 


Ave., 
Newport 


AND 


KIMBALL'S SATIN ea \ 619 East 21st $t., N.Y. 
Straight Cut Cigarettes. 


People of refined taste who 
desire exceptionally fine cig- 
arettes should use only our 
Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of ros, 20s, 
508, andioos. 14 Prize Meda. 


Riding Habits cut on new 
safety principles. Braided 
Gowns, Coats, Jackets and 
Ulsters in original designs. 
Riding Hats from the lead- 
ing London Manufacturers. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 


EDENIA 


SPENCERIAN 


2 S | ‘li 
senreor rea, |STEEL PENS | "ob huunne® 


POST PAID 753 & '755 Broadway, 


TWENTY-FIVE CTS. | Are the Best. | NEW YORK. 
CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
56 Wast astH Street, New York. 


Lundbords 
Rhenish Cologne. 





For Sate sy Druaeists, or Matt, $1.00. 
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LADIES’ TAILOR. 
REDFERN beg to announce that their branch establishment at 


BIELLEVUE AVENUE, NEWPORT, R. 
s 


Is 
NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON, 
With a carefully selected stock of Imported Cloths, and the Latest Models of Gowns, Coats, Wraps, etc. 
Ladies on their Eastern Tour while in New York are invited to inspect the showrooms of the 
m3 Messrs. Redfern at their head establishment, 


210 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK. 
THE BLUE JAR AND WHITE SPOON, 


FFICERS of the Army and Navy, Chemists, Engineers, Physi- grand. T 
cians, Prominent Actors and Artists, Ministers of the Gospel, towering < 
Railway Magnates, Judges, Senators, Professors of Dental Colleges, visitor for 
Bankers and Merchants, notable Ladies, and refined people every- Th 
where, have been pleased not only with the snowy-white creamy Zon- 
weiss, but the beautiful blue jar containing it, and its little white 


THE Messrs. 





A TEASPYONFUL OF 


<2 Pponns 


C1" nw 


are the fin 
Puirap‘a, Pa. 


ESTABLISHED 1822 


U. S.A. 
WITH A LITTLE WATER, WILL RELIEVE CRAMP, 
COLIC or’ “=a CAUSED BY CHANGE OF 
WATER. _GooD AT ALL SEASONS. 


D. ROGERS & C0., 


Sole Importers 


“CUNARD” CYCLES. 


“CUNARD” BICYCLES FOR 1887 


At prices as low as $80 for a high grade, ball-bearing 
wheel ! 


“CUNARD” TRICYCLES 


FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 


“CUNARD” SAFETY BICYCLE, 


FOR SPEED AND SAFETY. 


‘* The handsomest of the safeties.” 


The “CUNARD” TANDEMS 
still lead all. 


Pronounced by T. J. KIRKPATRICK, President League 
of American Wheelmen, to be 
“ The only tandem worth house room as a convertible 
machine.” 


Send for 1887 Catalogue with press reports and 
testimonials, 


75 CLINTON AVENUE, 
NEWARK, N. J. 


EDEN MUSEE, 23d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves., 


Open from 11 to 13. Sundays 1 to 11. 
MUNCZI ,LAJOS 


PRINCE PAUL ESTERHAZY’S ORCHESTRA. 
Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. M. 
ApmissIoNn 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 CNTs. 
Ajeeb, the Mystifying Chess Automaton, 





spoon for putting it on the brush. 
ZONWEISS IS MADE FROM NEW MATERIALS. 


THERE’S NOTHING LIKE 


The last letter received relatin: 
P. JOHNSON, ex-Lt.-Gov. of 


GENTLEMEN : 


iT_IN THE WORLD. 


to Zonweiss is from Hon. CHAS. 
issouri. He writes as follows: 

Sr. Louis, April 26, 
With regard to your Zonweiss, I find that it cleanses 


the teeth thoroughly, is easy of application, has a delicate and pleas- 
ant flavor, leaves no after taste, and is in every way very acceptable 


Zonweiss can be obtained of Druggists, or will be sent b 


Very respectfully, CHARLES P. JOHNSON. 


MAIL 


on receipt of 35 cents, 72 Jounson & Jounson, Operative Chemists, 
23 Cedar Street, New York 





NEW GUIDEBOOKS OF 1887. 
NOW READY: 


‘These Guidebooks are much | 
the best we have ever had in this | 


country, and they can challenge comparison with Baede- 
ker’s, which are the best in Europe. The volume devoted 
to the White Mountains is full, precise, compact, sensible 
and honest,” says the New York Tribune. 

MARITIME PROVINCES ; 
TAINS ; NEW ENGLAND. 
Price, $1.50 each. 


WHITE MOUN- 
400 to 500 pages each. 
Scores of maps. 


TICKNOR & CO., Boston. 
BOOKS FOR § SUMMER 


Society Verse by Ame American Writers. 
Selected by Ernest De Lancey Pierson. 
r2mo, cloth, $1.25. 


This book, daintily printed by the De Vinne Press, is vir- | 
tually the first representative collection of vers de société | 


by American writers ever published. 
Mr. Incoul’s Misadventure. 
By EDGAR SALTUS. 
r2mo, cloth. Price, $1. 

A novel which is sure to be condemned by everyone who 
prefers platitude to paradox, or tea and toast to truffles and 
red pepper. 

A catalogue of other publications sent on application. 
BENJAMIN & BELL, Publishers, 

744 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


*,* For sale by all booksellers. Sent postpaid on receipt 
Sf pri e. A catalogue of our books mailed free. 


_ WILBUR’S © 


OF ETA 


qh finest Powdered Chocolate for family 
ulres no boiling. Invaluable for Dy. eae 
igh dren ‘eo we your dealer, or send (OQ stamps 
UB & SONS, Philadelphis- 


| JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Tailors & Importers, 


Patterson Building, 
Wos. 25 & 27 WL. 26th Street, 
Hew Work. 


JAMES W. RENWICK 


39 WOOSTER STREET, 
AS in Stock a Large Assort- 
ment of SEASONABLE 
CARRIAGES, including Novelties 
in Buck-Boards, Depot Wagons, 


Shooting Wagons, Carts, etc. Also, | 


a large number of Second-Hand 
Vehicles by BREWSTER & CO. 
(of Broome Street.) 





COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


-LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 tumbers. Mailed to any part 
of the United States for $1. 
Address office of - LIFE . 28 W. 23p Srt., N. V 
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SUMMER RESORTS. 


FORT GRISWOLD HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. 
On the Sound, opposite New London, Conn. 
Open June 25. 
Driving, bathing, boating and fishing. For terms, etc., 
apply to MATTHEWS & PIERSON, Proprietors. 
Sturtevant House, Broadway and agth St., New York. 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL, 


CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. 


NOW OPEN. 
RAILROAD ACCESS DIRECT TO THE HOTEL. 
Address W. F. PAIGE, Manager, 
Kaaterskill P. O., Greene County, N. Y. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND. 








| of whom they purchased their day’s catch of fish, 


This beautiful island, now famous as one of the most at- | 


tractive summer resorts on the Eastern coast, lies in Passa- 
uoddy Bay, off the coast of Maine, between the main 
land and Grand Manan. 


It has a shore frontage of thirty-five miles, deeply indent- | 
ed by numerous bays, chasms and inlets, while the interior | 


abounds in lofty and densely wooded hills that offer rare 
charms to the lovers of the picturesque. 


The cliffs that overhang the sea for many miles are truly | 


grand. The view of these mighty and awe-inspiring rocks, 
towering straight up out of the sea, will alone repay the 
visitor for the journey there. 
The Hotels, to be Opened July Ist, 

are the finest to be found east of ‘Boston. They are beauti- 
fully furnished and appointed throughout, and in both ex- 
terior and interior have an air of homelike comfort and 
refinement seldom to be found. 

There are some forty miles of roads on the island, and 
the drives are varied and interesting. The stables are well 
equipped with well-trained saddle and driving horses. 

The boating and fishing are excellent, and canoes, with 
Indian guides, are always at hand. 

HOW TO GET TO CAMPOBELLO. 

Take the steamers of the International line, leaving Bos- 
ton Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 8.30 a.m., arriving 
at Eastport the following morning at 8 o'clock. 

An annex steamer connects with all steamers at Eastport 
for Campobello, two miles distant. 

The steamers of the International line are new, and are 
the finest coastwise steamers sailing from Boston. 

By rail, go via Boston and Maine or Eastern R. R. to 
Calais; thence by steamer down the beautiful St. Croix 
River, or by carriage to Eastport (28 miles). 

By either route, baggage may be checked through to 
Campobello. 

From Bar Harbor to Campobello. 

Take steamer at Bar Harbor for Machias, where carriages 
may always be found in readiness. Drive to I.ubec, 28 
miles ; thence by ferry to Campobello (10 minutes). 

The drive is easy and delightful. 

—— for rooms may be made to T. A. BARKER, 
Hotel Manager, at the office of the undersigned 

Illustrated Books, with Railroad and Steamer Time-tables, 
plans of hotels and map of the island may be had, as well 
as full information regarding the property, on application to 


ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager Campobello Island Co., 


27 State St., Boston, Mass. 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N.Y. 


SPRING HOUSE. 


OPEN JUNE 





18 TO OCTOBER 1. 


Illustrated circular descriptive of RICHFIELD 


SPRINGS, its attractions as a summer resort, its | 


Scenery, mountains, valleys, lakes, streams, drives 
and walks, its pure and invigorating air, and the 
MEDICINAL VIRTUES of its waters. 


T. R. PROCTOR, Proprietor. 


— ‘ Are you UOorpulentt 
IES CORPUS LEAN 
@ is a Safe, Permanent and 


Healthful Flesh Reducer—Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month. 
NO POISON. ApiPo-MALENE never fails to per- 
manently develop the Bust and Form. Non-injurious. 

BE Y of Faee and Form secured to every Lady 
using our Totlet Requisites. Unexcelled in America for re- 
moving Skin Blemishes, Flesh Worms, (Black-Heads,) Wrinkles, 
Pock-Marks, ete. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for Particulars, 
Testimonials, Circulars, ete., by Return Mail. Mention 
article wanted. Chichester Chemical Co., 

2815 Madison Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 












THE ENGADINE 
Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This,superb 
distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 
Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow. 

CoL. LAMONT says that a day’s sojourn in the 
Adirondacks cost the Presidential party only $2 per 
capita. The bait, it is inferred, was purchased before 
the party left Washington, and the barefooted boy, 


must have let them go at a frightfully.low price.— 
Norristown Herald. 


MINISTER (¢0 Zitt/e boy): What have you got there, 
little boy ?. Your Sunday-school paper ? 

LITTLE Boy: No, thir; ’count of the baseball game 
yesterday. 

MINISTER: Don’t you know that’s no paper for 
you to read on Sunday ? 

LITTLE Boy: Yeth, sir. t 

MINISTER: Well, give me the paper.—Z xchange. 


SHE: Why, your friend George has crape on his 
hat. Is he in mourning? 

HE: Yes. His uncle has just recovered.—Harfer’s 
Bazar. 


THE interstate commerce law hasn't affected the 
undertaker. He carries as many deadheads as ever. 
—Philadelphia Call. 





Reputable 


BECAUSE 


* RELIABLE 


All people of Dyspeptic ways 

Should learn to lengthen out their days. 

When /ndigestion makes a call, 

Or Constipation, worse than all, 

Makes life a burden, bear in mind, 

In TARRANT’S SELTZER health you'll find. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY =a, Pnetp and certainly cured, 

without ip or nauseating drugs. 

A valuable treatise, showing how fat can be destro (not 
merely lessened) and the eauseremoved, together with the pre. 
scription, advice,and full explanation HOW TO ACT, sentin 
plain, sealed envelope, on receipt offour stamps. “The only 
Common.-sense work on corpulencveverissued.’’-Med. R. 

Address E, K, LYNTON, 19 Park Place, New York. 





All Cured bra 
teaspoonful of 
Perry Davis ?ain Killer 
ina little Nilkor 
sugar and water 


Alt DRUGGISTS SELLIT. we 





BOWDISH & CO., 
SKANEATELES, N.Y., 
Manufacturers of 

FINE CANOES 
anv ROW BOATS. 
Patent, smooth, self-calking 
seams, and a new method of 
fastening ribs, seats and beams. 
The best and most beau- 
tiful work in the market. 
Send 4c. for Catalogues. 


Domestic life has no finer picture of confiding love 
than that of the husband wearing a smoking jacket of 
his wife's making and trying to make believe that it 
fits him divinely.— Rehoboth Herald. 








A POTENT REMEDY FOR 


Indigestion, Acute and Atonic Dyspepsia, Chronic and Gastro-Intestinal Catarrh, Vomiting 
in Pregnancy, Cholera Infantumt, and in convalescence from Acute Diseases. 

Over 5,000 Physicians have sent to us the most FLAT- 
TERING OPINIONS upon DIGESTYLIN, as a 
REMEDY for all diseases arising from improper 
digestion. 

For 20 years we have manufactured the 
DIGESTIVE FERMENTS ex- 
pressly for Physicians’ use, and 
for the past year DIGES- 
TYLIN has been by 
them extensively pre- 
scribed, and to-day 
it stands without 
a rival as a 
digestive 
agent, 






















Tt is not a secret 
remedy, buta scientific 
‘ preparation, the formula of 
which is plainly printed on each 
bottle. Its great DIGESTIVE 
POWER is created by a careful and 
proper treatment of the ferments in manufac- 
ture. It is very agreeable to the taste, and accept- 
able to the most delicate stomach. For the reliability of 
our statements, we would respectfully refer to the WHOLE- 
SALE and RETAIL DRUGGISTS of the country, and PHY- 
SICIANS generally. Sold by Druggists, or 


WM. F. KIDDER & CO., 83 John St., N. Y. 




































4h MME VIN BRUT 
MARECHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


Roosevect # Howta..p 
55457 BEAVER St N.Y. 
POLE AGENTS TOR 
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. GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
_____OUR SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 


Scientific experi- 
Try HYGEIA 


ments in Europe and America have shown that HYGEIA DISTILLED 


URE WATER is absolutely necessary tg good health. 


p 


WATER will stand every known test for determining purity. 


SPARKLING WATER in bottles. 





Cavanagh, Sandford & 
Merchant Tazlors 
and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel NEW YORK 


MAKERS OF 


Pimples, Freckles, Pittings, 


THE © & § SHIRT 
Moles and Superfluous Hair 
permanently removed. Flesh 


PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR. 
| increased or reduced. Complex- 


AU ions beautified. The Form developed. 


Hair, Brows and Lashes colored and re- 
stored. Interesting Book and (testimonials 


Y Wrinkles, Black-Heads, 





sent —-, 3 
W. 22d St., N. Y. City. 


Correspondence confidential, Mention this paper. 





ZILA STATES. CAMAGAS\ | 


Madame Velaro, 249 | 


_ §IFE - 





[JuLy 7, 188, 











Lag &e., & 
CELESTINS ' ea 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 


| HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
| To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists, 


READ “THE coop THINCS OF LIFE.”’ 
Beautifully Bound. Price, $2.50. 
For Sale at ‘‘ Lire’ )Office, 28 West 23d Street, or of 
WuiTte, Stokes & ALLEN, Publishers. 





G@LD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


BAKER’S 


path oss reals Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure Cocoa, 
front which the excess of Oil has been 
rem@wed. It has three times the strength 
of oa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sagar, and is therefore far more eco- 
nomiltal, costing less than one cent a cup. 











for 


Sold by Grocers ‘everywhere. 












digested, and admirably adapted | 
valids as well as for persons in | 


It =. nourishing, strengthening, | 


6 eee 
Pears Soap 
| Fai white hands. 

Brightclear complexion 


Soft healthful skin. 


“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


CENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT, 


HAUTERIVE = for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes. Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


Procurable Everywhere. 


eet 


“WHAT TO DO” 


An elegant 64 page book covetelly compiled, illus 
trated, containing description and cOrreet rules ofa 
large number of games suitable for parlor or lawn, 


Address CM. WAKEEN. Gen Pass Agent 
St. Paul, Minnesota. 
HEADQUARTERS FOR e 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, # 
‘**OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE, 
SOUR MASH. 


Sold anny pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. one sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant V alley Wine Co. 

a. lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and 


H. B.KIRK & CO, 


69. FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH S8T., 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
RSTABLISHED 1853. 


ELBECK-- 


EXTRA DRY and 








*SA@4U MAS@AM SCLQBANVOUG 





We offer the DELBECK in aiepacel 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 


| WE EXCEPT NONE. 
| E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver St 








